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While Clairmont was dressing my hair next morning,
Clementina came in with a basket.
'I hope you will be pleased with me/ she said.
I looked' at her. There was not the slightest sign of false
shame on her face; she had no idea that she had in any way
derogated from her position.
The count came in just then, and thanked her simply for
having taken such good care of his friend. He drew a letter
from his pocket; it was from the abbe, begging him to ask
me to wait beyond the time generally allowed for debts of
honour, as he could not pay the twenty sequins for at least a
week.
'Tell him, my dear count, to pay rne when he likes; but
tell him, at the same time, not to play this evening, as I
should take no notice of his stakes.'
'But if he played ready money?'
'He would only be playing with my money until he has
paid rne. It is only a trifle, and I do not want him to dis-
tress himself about it.'
'He will be much mortified.'
'So much the better,' said Clementina; cit will teach him
not to play beyond his means.'
'Dear Clementina/ said I, when the count had left us,
'tell me if you are vexed at the way I have treated the
abbe; if so, I will give you the twenty sequins, and you can
hand them over to him. He can pay me before us to-night,
and make a good effect.'
'Thank you,' she answered, 'but I am not sufficiently
interested in the abbe to accept your offer. As I said before,
it will be a good lesson for him.'
We continued to talk together. When the count returned,
lie professed to be surprised at finding us still tete-a-tete.
CI wish,' said he, cthat you two would fall in love with
one another/
cYou wish to see us both miserable then/ said Clementina.
'And how so, fair countess?' I exclaimed.
*I, because I should love a most inconstant man, and you,

